FATHER,
Thy name be praised

That here and now, for Thy trustful children,
Thou makest this world a garden of secret joy:

Thy name be praised

That, hand in hand with Thyself,

We, Thy children, may wander on

Through the dim mysterious vistas of time.

Year after year,

Kept very safely each moment,

Guided and guarded, lest harm should befall,

By Thine own great love, each step of the way.

Thy name be praised,

That pain and sorrow but draw us more near to Thy side,

But teach us to clasp Thy hand more closely,

But prove to our souls more clearly

How dear, and how loving and strong Thou art.

Father, dear Father
May we trust Thee more wholly,
Till a glance up to Thee,
A silent pressure of Thy strong hand in our own,
Shall be all that we need, whatever befall,
To bestow on our, souls, in all-sufficing perfection,
The knowledge of life eternal, in Thine own omnipotent
love.